| ’ > THE

WASHINGTON ATMES, SUNDAY. JCLY 4. 1909,

MRS. WOODILL'S LIFE | i

igures and Scen

HELD SECOND MYSTERY

e of Eastman Tragedy

/ n £ P d Eary Y ‘ s
Veil Drawn Around arentage and Fkarly Years of! .
i L ] } & - - :
East V Parallel to S Sil ; -
astman s Victim Parallel to Strange Silence Like a Creature of Fiction
of the Broker. He Lived and
e L Died.
. (Ct € r 3 h Pag ) b 1071 ear
4 o | fe W s t - o
i 18 Nal | gang goes on, shot .
_' : T -, HIS ENTIRE CAREER
ywing za f lae-anda- | signaling with t} i \
e e e b | mmmalio Skt 4 VEILED IN MYSTERY
he swar b 1 1 f npling u 1 one another's fec e
So it ! ) tills, : Bob™) ¥ an see them now an't
And nflt I | 1§ ou g from justice dov I SuppOSCd Murderer and SUICIde
! S "~ 1 here 1t forsaken Eastern | 2 ‘e
: ey e el i Had His Good Qualities,
o W / H T
. . - { Was a Plunger i Say Fr:ends.
S And Loved the Game.,
- 8 I wish I were a plunge ' ek
1 t | |
1 o b a had i the gont Lenver : n, or else back at the gold ! aftermath of the tragedy, have grown to
ne where 1y asked questions and know them
i :1 as equal so long as on r - kli ve Fim[ to say good-by, Webhy,” she
cam lean. I was always a plunge: ald, using the pet name by whieh she
| I guess it was born with me. It must Lad called him in her letters,
have come from that old dad of mine, ' ROBERT E. EASTMAN, 7 “Not yet,” he replied, his even temper
with his curious ways and his dare-devil | This Issthe Only Photograph of East- ”{f"?’lng ‘:igns of breaking,
ar 3 . es, O 7,
e § 7' 11 ; A : : man In Existence Save That In this. kg cfb:’;;n" mést be. You ses
And you'll plunge agair, won S { s - & Cai go on always.
Bob, and make good. Maie 'em “&(?/) Gallery of Rogues. I've done the best 1 could for y:u
to time; make 'em let up on vou, '\*1 i . r the T’;{emﬂmuﬂi be an ena sometime." %
then go back and show 'em that there's ‘e gy |!n Eastman’s bungalow. What if 1_ o Lnger:d a table knife nervously
nothing yellow in ‘Lame Bob' East- 'SMHPS i g e e -t ok gl = b k'iarg“' frank blue €yes met her"
= . . \ the hrot sromise of a “gay party.” | Sparkiing hrown amec
s " tors neras . COL. CHARLES H. THOMPSON, \ | ‘n.re through promise “f_ el ¥ S e g STOWN ones. So far there was
Reporters and Cameras This blamed et T's k- ¥ ERE ! For two days she remained, and so as|iittle ing cation of the storm that
“If it wasn't for tho ) ' . troubling me. That's the hanai-| Of McDaniels, Md, the FOSt"r‘Path“ \ | evidenced goes, there was no one elsa ibrewing. “Lame p 5" 0l ‘Senite w’:
0 my being a tive Who of Mrs. Woodill. \ {to share their companionship. Pilcture , restiessness was returning, that vWasga(l)'
Etoh Saataann BoW i i, Nebe e PO S AW | the scene Jate Saturday night when she | “Listen.” phe sald, his vojse gmwlnL
1, with his hobbly walk, iron |.. _ yihing. of Esstman and \ arrived; the dreary day following, when | tense with ap emotion he seldom ding-
and his weak Kknee. B a, i ‘; PRAT, 7 0 wiliy | Hastman left her alope in the bungalow ; played. You are here in my bungalow,
ot & détsctive T wonld have o ' o ! ,;m,.» it to return Taylor's horse and bugsgy, |see. You are compromised. Rightly or
Bob Eastman before now ‘ Tt e Taat e - Axstis : self-borrowed, to St. Michaels. Think of | wrongly, you are mine—for the time. I
¢ It's tough, I tell you, tough, when S0k oriEh o d‘\_,ﬂﬂy,m'w bottie EASTMAN’S BUNGALOW AT McDANIELS, MD., WHERE MURDER OF |her relief at his return late Sunday af- | Want you always, T want to take vou
O o L ith a champ: e o w - 2 3
even Nature is against you. fter her arrival Lats | MRS. WOODILL OCCURRED. o o indistue AL whe “Jat! Wik me. . Firthauoes; 1 Waktoiials
; ut T'll conguer them nll—them. A s 13 mitiar withsthe ' - L L P o o 80 now," his pleading that he shouldn’t j I mear to have. -
to kn 3 1wen who's handled his hundreds of |, r boe ; floating in {, return to the lonely life of a fugitive | “But,- Bob,” gshe interpcsed, half
Where SOLe 10 is isn't going under for a $1,600 )57 ° AT | Thompson, the latter then being inter- |any breath of scandal affecting the| so soon. frightened, *“I've given yo
old W e a 3 4} > s ol R €reeck, an ed with b | ested in charit: work foster daughter f Colonel Thomps I can't you St L sen.
i i pms leve SoDCAge NG, e Soripanin. of % o bonart: T neck. stman’s iFl l‘l £ \ . i o “’_ Nl “'J”“ . {”_”’n‘"'“""‘ Perhaps it was a csse of mad infatu- ey more. I have no right to
“:1 s . | bond. Fhe hond was ex<wssive, :zn'.’ il il Al Talky Sy ight o ears 4 ‘,-“ : .immvr \:’l.\ll.\ there wosre looked ation for both, Perhaps, there was & ;15'1( it. T can't expigin where %t goes,
e . five times the amonst invol gt o e rey er he carried did its mis- | Enhanced Beauty “m: ‘hrL 'rl S - m.,v" HpOis the localf ... ot in commol. Those who Ynow ”‘m\i( N reason to ask for thege sums.
) ) s at y or else P : . | Sté . he are accomplishionts o - ¥ s 7! Ay » "
Yes, -1 guess 1t would -y k10, 1n ' o i“"."l ver | lon well when a posse of Marylanders| Ti f added o her ed the village folk L' ,. 3 1 '8 CHAIM- | pagtman beist say he wasn't the man .l\vgm\:eﬂm}self et B
S, ng junt me forever ! whereve S o ¢ € folks, her g £ y - . : e re A ¢
* it e s 153 : y can hunt me forever and whe € cams upon bl i fis holke, | X and Mrs “,_,‘m.,,h‘sq o d : ’ 3 - 22 almost pfe‘r to care thus desperateiy for a woman. g ”s nse, Jfrk('q out Eastman.
s Bosia hoe e e they may i ) B k con | 8 stern Shore she | 5 :—d”‘»\ held old and young alike Instead he wanted freedom, the right ou Ve got to get it, hear me. I've
" ‘;m'l-- ”‘ iy “I'll not stand this game of constant Newspaper columns have teemed wit I"‘ - the wilirers H!v-ntnra;led. to come and go upon life's broad high BOt to have it. I'm at the end of the
i bundred yea e . e stories o iis unfor ate Efty § V¥ D T, ragtimse ™ - 4 . i v
) . dread and fear. They'!ll zive me a | the stories f this unfortunat ‘g"‘x:!! b J. Gage, former| Eastman, it js o] fome, had way, unafraid, unmolested. Again. they rur')e. I've got to leave here. Didn't
v . chance or I'll seek the other side and {life. Little has been ascertained or sald | Bocrer sury. He visited | KROWn the wife of et Woodlll, thel o0 miant T b both—Edith | L, Just show you the letter saying that
on that if they do cateh me, well, Bob, vou |about stman, the man; h‘r'n. e he o Bhh o said. lavished mone :\.; Los Angeles automoh'ie manufacturer, \h:lv “,0”‘]?" the ~ife of another, and I'd been seen in saltimore. Do yeu
;—. :* ’ A know you’ll never serve a term in Siag jcupies S POTOETONES f“ “”‘S él!za“\ﬂ‘:l if Brown ur‘|'ml“ three weeks, their acquaintance be- :, .o 7'\1:—.r; ¥, & ~r;iall me“n; the fhlnk, woman, that I going to jet a
pone 4 Sing, not while this old plece of blue|of this s Basi.rn Shore trag- | 7 in the girl | BInnIng on the Easte:n Shore, where ;Z].m; - f,(_e." "sr’( ; dy'f m;‘t tar | €% hundred stana between me and
o steel Tings true ady I t.Je two central| . . : She was | the one was a fugitive and the other, | Mi8h seas again, a period o ety far ) jiherty. ' not v gse £ .
helped anv - 3 3 1 Was | v £ P ., Mo, by
gt mEmI . Agures, makes the study a| . McKinlevs YW her hushand, a visitor Woodill beyond the jurisdiction of thg Co‘i”t' —— T'll not. :
cast about Picture of Fugitive re fascinating one. She was a gir] | © S28St of the McKinleys ol ) Wl g s handsama | PeThaps Edith Woodill, granting that
dinky waiters . -0 mao i A o e s - 1 at the White House, as every- | '“'urned home, leaving his handsome = 4 ~: | Wants An Appeal
el gy At His Hiding Place. of obscure parentage. She knew | ; he story of ier wonderful| Wife behind. A few days later. in his|the two were old friends, and that T : X
’ o And Bel Eastman, fugiti till t- jof her " would tell nothi of s ' - ;, S California home, he he 'r‘l of ;hohtx A 0 '; Seents. the more plenuiitio of the theosies 5 Nox N Frieuts.
letectives 1 3 ANc L Fastman, ARt stil - 10 ners, WOt ~ ‘ WAaS por - 'S mgue. o, ot <> ara ot u ragedy 2 LLS i
e iy s 3 1ed )m' ."arnr'n‘erl‘f‘lsﬁ re‘\‘(:\ A;~p mr-k‘edp‘:m It Is sa t she was the daughter of @ i ’s ! br inl)r )uns'rr‘e:‘d :of the bungalow . had been furnishing him with the funds What if your husband won't cough
eh? s hamm S8 ar, L3 - U - n v he was educated abroad, yAS ed, - . . . PR . -1u > % i :
And that day eaned up a cool| bis stool and moved Inside the bunga- | Matthew Zettalla Wirz. When she | adored, admired by statesmen and dip-| His heart has bled the most, and he with which he had heretofore been sup “p‘ a Sou h;_“i ”fh ,frlends. S Whose
i on the Broad|low. He lighted a kerosene lamp, glanc- | was a her father was murdered | That he was magnetic, | has been the most tdeserving of syms- phiad, ‘v‘tar < et~ youl g £ . Nwa t  you,
were e good | €d at his serlous face In a wall mirror. | near Minn. A legal fight little creature, just the king of | P&thy of them all She couldn’t obtain more from her ;lgps And e with. s lh‘ousands,
S sctor's | emitted doggedly, and was himse again. | over already famed for he who ks 5 accustomed 10 | Woman One R husband. Her allowance, honestiy ex- _m.' Il get 1'l gmm mm.' that's what
Oy | It was to this same bungalow that | beauty d, prominent Minneapolis ould nit be doubted after | : e pended. couldn’t amount to such fabu- | ¥ou'll do. Youwll bleed him for me, for
L down | Eastmar for some reason or other, | families vering to get possession | 4 ; 8 nversation with any : In Solitary Abode. loas sums. The parting of the ways ’:ii;‘}v‘;)a‘;]uni?'?wi:d’r{:’.r‘ '"e‘! g“é?jﬁngg
| 1 g e re. f w P’ 4 it o C.as - 3 8 L b B!
wants to Allured Mrs. Edith May ‘Thompson |{of her In the end, and to close  his |, " ston, Md., in which town | Picture .. J* F98 “oan, i child of { had come. death. You will, won't gwml."'u
rket and eve !\\'umillﬁ two weeks ago. Why she went, | part of the narrative biiefly ! up t» as a little goddess. | Poelry, this woman of impuise, this They were seated at the dinner tuble, —
body is there w the downward kick. { what she did and said, wh she knew, | turned over to Col. and Mrs. C Ve refused to believe | creatme of inherited vent wresomeness, | these two, let us suppose, as we in the (Continued on Page Fourteen.)
'

CHARATER STUDY

FOR

SHOPS #
VACATION

Washington beg

'

an

she

HEN Miss
~ mmesr

I.‘WII\. how :'ur..:»"t:'x;lr I am,”
exclaimed Miss Washington
to herself; “here I have
gotten nearly every thing a
erson could need and have forgotten
‘16 buy some new shoes. I'm zoing down

to the Walko Shop immediately.”
The Walkover Shoe Shop. at 829 F
was easy 1o sdnd. Miss
ashington a few moments

A" THE
L.Sb&._, S0P

etride admiring

oes in the
How artistically they arrange their
shoes, as she stepped
inside ize a store that
S SO car every detail And be-
ides I'v § gotten such extreme
acti from Walkover Shoes,

1e splendid display of
window

re different than the ordinary

exclaim-
pumps,
venetties,
find with
show me s0
want them

ess is different in
than it is else-
ve & knack of

fitting it

she felt

shoes in

know),

election of

Of

'
A CAMERA FROM
W. JOSEPH AROUSES

1d . hat
new 1€ ¢

> evey seeln. She was so elated when she
AW that It would cost 3498 that she
yuld
A TRUNK FOR VACATION Mr & are
.FROQf lOW h
" THE SUBWAY TRUNK STORE o i

K1 !
y tha
and w
to you

Washing-

was “How
* want-
cash

beral

Furniture
» made a
with the

The
showed

outset

mingd piles

1 tables and very little
ou have every sort
that e could desire

locking istic Reed

S0 soft

30 graceful

Then

A dai

the

selected her Bedroom Suite,

suite of 1itg ¢ 1 Furnitars
For the ¥ Room a few edd
pieces of Weathered Oak were chos-
en making ti selection she

After

inquiries concern the terms

was delighted w told she

nt pay down any wount she
desired and settle the rest of the

bili a “little at a time




